FIRE BELOW

guess you've plenty of horses that need to be
watered and fed/'
"So," said the other quietly. "Well, I
daresay you're right. All cats are grey in the
dark, aren't they ? "
" Exactly/' said George.
The circus-master laughed.
" Seems I fetched up at a very convenient
time. What do they want you for ? "
"A girl was in trouble/' said George. " We had
the nerve to help her out of this cursed land/'
" Good enough/' said the other shortly.
Then he told us how to get to the circus, and,
when we were there, to report to a man called
Bach.
" Pitch him some yarn or other. He's very
dense. And then get on with the feeding as,
quick as you can. Watch out for a mafre called'
Ada ; she's got ill will."
** In two minutes' time," said George. " We
must have a word with the smith."
Ramon was with his wife, who was doing her
best, poor woman, to put her kitchen to rights.
The countess it seemed had slept through the
hullabaloo.
Hurriedly we told him our plan.
" We should be. safe/' said I, " for, as you
heard, the police have been through his vans
and I don't think it's very likely they'll trouble
to do it again. When the Countess awakes,
tell her, aJad say that as soon as it's safe we'll
come again. They can't guard the frontier
for ever. And .once the stir has died down,
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